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Selert Tale,

LIZZIE CARRINGTON;
OR, THE CQQUETTE'S FIRST LISSON.|

|
BY LILLA HERBERT. ‘
CHAPTER V.
THE FAREWELL.

“The followiug afternoon Lizzie Car-
rington was sitting iu the parlor, Her
sisters had gone out with Mrs. Carrington,
aud the young girl was stationed at the
table with a book iu her hand, when the
door suddenly opened, and Sinclair enter-
ed. Lizzie thought there wans something
unusudl in lis appesrance, and 88 be ad-
vaneed toward her be suid in 4 tone of |
saduess—+Lizzie, I have come tu bid you
good hye."

“Good bye!” she exclaimed, starting
up in surprise-—‘whers are you going,
cousin Frnest

“Lizzie, have T not often asked you not
to eall me cousin Ernest 7

“Yes, but I will though, for all that—
why shouldn't 1" slie replied pettishly

“You are nukind, Lizzie, ave, and cruel |
ton.”

o] eruel—T unkind " she repeated,
hiolding up her hunds in pretended smaze-
ment, ‘you have lost your manners, sir, |
and T will not be either so unkind or crue i
us to listen to you till vou regain them.”
And as she spoke she was about to leuw_‘
the room, whoen Ernest caught her Imutl.'l
" “Lizzie, dear Lizzie,” he said. ‘stav!
but for a few minntes, for T have much to
say to you."

“Well, then,” suid she, re-seuting her- |
self, and looking in his fuce with a mmti
provoking smile, ‘let us sit down und talk |
politeness to each nther.”

“Do not trifle thus, Lizzie I exclaimed
Sinclair, and he vose and paced the room
with hasty steps.  For a fow moments he
continued to do so, and then turning to |
his young compavion he said in a voice

11

and without bidding any of us furewell !

“Yes, he has indeed gone, and for some
years, too! But surely some of you were
aware of his intended departure ! He in-
timated to me that he had bidden farewell
to all of you.”

Lizzie who by this time had regaived
her composure, found it necessary to speak.

“Mr. Sinclair was here four days since,’
she said, in a low voice. “Ile told me he
was goiug to Europe, sud ss no one was
at Lowe but myself, hie bade we good bye
and reguested e to deliver his farewell to
But I hud quite forgotten to

my sisters.
do 80."”
Mrs, Carrington fised her cyes search-
ingly upon Lizzie's fuca, but the lutter did
ot observe the elose serutioy to which she
wus subjected, while Miss Chloe suid, as

she sailed with o highly offended air to-
wird the door :—

“Very well, Lizzie, T shall remember | Lizzie Carrington appeared,

e e e e e i e
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limb, the young girl turned from her sis-
ter, and any one who had beheld her at
thiat moment, would have been alarmed at |
the ghastly puleness of that youthful face.
Lizzie Carrington had learned a lesson !
CHAPTER VIL
AN OLD FRIEND—THE YELLOW ROSE.
*Oh, the hrears that has truly loved n'er forgets,
But ax truly loves on to the close ;
As the sun-flower tarns on her god wheno he sets,
The same look that she turned whe he rose,”
Moong,
Just five years after the event recorded
i the lust chapter; all the family of Mr.
(arrington save one were assembled in the

patlor o weleome u gtranger, even Eruest | vorites: heliotrope, which signifies T trust | possessions is the richer,”
Sinclair!  More than ove well known voice | in thee ;' myrtle, ‘love;” white-rosebud, | To illustrace this 1dea, Mr. Marey rela- | gluims the truth of the principle thatthe
, but he missed | “the heart that knows not clunge ;' rose i ted the following auccedote :

gave hima kindly grecting |
her whose swile was the brightest, aud|
whow he foared, yet lurged to behold.

Suddenly the door was unclosed aud |

How beau-

have given worlds to have escaped, Lut}
fate had ordaived it otherwise. They en- |
tered the conservatpry, and Lizzie pointed
out the flowers to which her burther had
referred, leuving Sinelair to inspeet thew
while she procceded to collect for Lim
small bouquet, for which he had expressed
u wish,

“I must examine my bouquet and inter-
pret its language if it be possible,” said
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What Constitutes Riches. |

We are indebted to a friend in Wash- |
ington eity for the following very forcible

Onward and Upward. |

The course of the Awerican cause is un- |
ward and upward, The true American |

A Warning to Ameriea and Americans.
Mist Anua Ella ‘Carroll, of Meryland,
his conunenced the publicativn of a book

| sentiwent will prevail in defiance of polit- | in the New York Crusader, under the title

4 ¥ 1 ] \ 1 1 =] [¥ . ! v . . “
illustration of ‘what constitutes riches. {icul hacks and vewsl purtizan papers. It of *A Warningto America aud Awericans.'

| We need not add that the sucedote is on-|

tirely authentic :

is o powerful maguet that draws the great

The Express suys Miss Carroll iy couneet-

-l budy of the people around it. The true |ed with the old and honored Carroll faui-

i 1 u ) 1 " L] ol . .
‘To be rich,’ said Mr. Marey, onr wort| (| Codoin cuuse 18 not a eruside upon wen | ly of Maryland : with Churles Carroll who

thy Sceretary of State, requires ouly a sat-|
isfactory condition of the mind, Ouve wan |

on aceuunt of their birth-place.  The true |
American puys the proper homage to ge-

gigued the Declaration, and with the re-
spectzd Archbishop Careoll, who fondly

Ernest, a8 she presented it to him. Asway be rich with a bundred dollars, while | e wherher it first saw light in the High- | hoped to see his chureh iudependent of
another, in possession of willions, moy | s of Secotluud, on quays of Dubliv, in | Rume, aid who,we judge, had he lived,

he spoke he held up a book which he found |

lying upon a stand near. 1ts title was,

“T'he Tanguage of flowers.’

‘Ah ! he ex- |

thiuk hiwself poor ; and as the necessities |
of life are eujoyed by cach, it is evident

cluimed, *here are sowe of my floral fu- | that the wan who is best sutisfied with his

geranium, ‘preference ;' yellow rose—what

disevver,’” and he tarned over the leaves
of the book. At length he paused and

this thoughtlesiess of yours. You uuod!til'ul she was!  No longer the childlike | vead :—

not think that others exre as little for their | givi bus the lovely woman, shere was u |
. - : 2 alry W e o £h3 - .

fricnds a8 you do.”  The door was slam- | gracetul diguity iu her step that she bad | quetry, lere are sume lines beneath,” | ] replied that was my name.

disappeared.

“Whut's the matter with Chloe 2" as
ed lier brothier, with o swmile ; “[las she
given Ernest the mitten, or lias he given
it to har ?—which i it, Lizzie ¥

But Lizzie did not reply.  She, ton, had
moved toward the door, and in another in-
stant had left the ronm.

Y.
n

CHAPTER VL
THE LESSON.

“Mary, dear, what has happened to dis-
tress yon thus?"” nsked Lizzie, in o tone
of wlarm; 8 60¢ norning shout & wouth
after Sinclair's departure, her sister return-
ed from a walk, aud entering the sitling
roomn, seated herself upon a sofu and burst
into tears, For some moments Mrs, Car-
rington was unsble to reply, but when she
became enlmer, she said :—

“Lizzie, Mrs. Hamilton is dead !

“Dead ! That beautiful lady dead—ol
Mary "'

|

last guzed upou her, sod as she :td\':nwml!
toward him, sud he onee move held that)
little Lband within his own, his howrt beat |
wildly, though bLis countenance Lutrayed
pot the cmotions that were inwardly at;
work.  Lizzie's bright fuce showed uot
the least scwblance of agitation ; she, too, |
frad mixed mueh with the world since they |
Lad last met. If she folt anything she |
had learned eoncealment, and she now!
stood before him with the coldness und ap- |
parent iudifference of a perfect steanger,
With #elilled bsast Lrucst Sincluir tury-
ed from the lovely visivn, for be was cou-
vinced that be had never been beloved by
her,

A fow minutes after, at the request of
lier brother, Lizzic was scated at the piano,
and her fiugers moved lightly and feeling-
ly over the keys ug, to & plaintive molody, |
she sung the tollowing :—

Forgive me, forgive me, the error is past,

*‘While 1 wus Governor of the State of |

tisa yellow rose the emblem of ? let me | New York,' said he, ‘1 was called upon | Irislyuan  Yrcland, and the Se
{ b ! -

the work-house of England, the'cottage of
the Freneh or Germn peasant, or within
sight of the Vatican at Rome, He ru-l

Frenchwan is the best calculated to gov-
eru France, the Englishmau England, the
otchman

would vever have submitted to the impo-
sitions of the pupacy ns practised in the
present day.  Miss Carroll, in introducing

|speets the mau, wherever born ; but he | her bouk to the public, und which, we hopr,

will do great good iu s noble cause; re-
speetfully alludes to ber Roman Catholic
ancestors, and gives her reasons for enter-
ing upou the work of* uddressing the pub-

one morning at my office by a rangh spee- !.‘Erutl;md, the German Germany the Ttali- | lie in behalf of her country and the Pre-

imen of & backivoudman, who stalked in. |
and comnenced conversation by inquiring |

“The yellow rose—the symbol of eo-! ¢if thiv was Mr. Marey ?"

‘med violeotly to, and the wrathful maiden | not possessed when Eruest Sincluir bud | aud he read them also :—

** Heed not ber sigh
'"T'is falseliood’s breath |
Trust not ber eye—
Delief is death !
Aserpent's coil
Thy strength wmay burst,
No power ean foil
Her snares accurst !
“Nay " he exclaimed, ‘were the fluwer
t thousand times fairér, I would uot cave
to possess it.'"  In another instant he had
thrown the roge upon the floer, placed his
foot upon it and ¢rushed it; and as he did
!a‘n, Lizzie Currington foll lifeless at his
| feet !
I' “Lizzie, deavest Lizzie, forgive mel”
[ excluimed Sinclair, us he knelt down and

Bill Marey ?' said be.
1 nodded as¢ent,

‘Used to live in Southport, didn't ye? 1

I answersd in the affirmative, and began
to fecl 3 little curions to know who my
visitor was, and what he was driving ateg

“T'hat’a what I told *em,’ eried the back-
woodsman, bringiog Lis hand down on his
thigh witl tremulous force; *I told “em
you was the sawe old Bill Murey who used
to live in Southport, but they wouldn’t
believe it, and T promised the next time 1
cume to Albany to come and sce you and
flud out sorfain, Why, yuu know e,
don't you Bill 7

I didu’t exactly like to iguore Lis ae-
quaintance altogether, but for the life of

raised her in bis arws.  But she auswered | o 1 ooutdn't recollect ever having scen
T EVeS We Jose Wiook |1 . ¢
uot, her eyes were closed and her cheek | pig Yofore ; and so I replied that he Lad

was ashy pale.
Wildly he bent over that druoping form,

ing passiovute kisses upon her foreheud.
At length the eolor came slowly back to

|

a familiar countenance, but that I was uot

‘able to call him by nawe.
wurmuring broken words of love and press- |

‘My name is Jack Smith,’ answered the

| backwoodsman, “and we used to go to

an Ltely, und the Amerienn Aweries. This
i3 what the true Americun elubms and this
clatw lie will maintain to the last moment

ol his existence,  While be Lrmly mgin- |

wins this puliticsl creed, be extends the |
right haud of fellowslip to the whole !
world, and is veady to shelter the oppres- |
sed and down-trodden of all lunds, but not
w feed their paupers and eriminuls,

The true Awmerican koows that, here-
ufter; God will not tquire on what side of
He will not
judge wen by their birth-place, but by |

their uets,  is saered word, the political
f toxt-bovk of the American people, teaches
;us thut Moses was better qualified to gov-
{ ern the peuple of Isruel than Pharsoh: so |
| does I

Pl lI:l_'tl'I.I.l'dill 1 min was bui'll.

. Wisdom teach us that Americans ure |
| better qualified 50 govern America than
Forviguers.  The Awerican people, there- |
fure, have not buile their bouse upon the
[sand but upon a rock that will withstand
! the billows of foreign influence aund polit- I
ival corruption, aud their course will cou- |
tinue to go ouward and upward as long as |

! one heart remaios to throb at the mention

{of the nawe of the great leader wlo led

[testunt religion, and' thoroughly imbued

with the Awerican spirit, Miss C. dedi-
cates her book to the President of the
Ameriean party, to whom she says :

“You then can permit the delicate hand
of woman to assist in the culture of tho
vine and the olive, which fiourishes only
on the soil of freedom ; and to resist thu
uttempt now ivdustriously being made to
supplant the laurul by the cypress, the
sussafvus und hickory by the paluetree aud
shittiw wood !

Courting Scene.

‘Ah, Buke! you ure sich a slick gul,
Heigho!”

‘La! uin’t you ashumed, Jonathan?'?

‘I wish T was uriblin, Suke!”

‘Why for, bey?'

Cos, may Le you'd tic me round thut ar
vio: neck of yours, and I should like to bu,
durned if T shouldu't.”

0, la! there eames mather.  Tuu'
No. 2. Ak, Jouniban! I heard sowethin’
about yeu!

Ly, now Suke! you don'y say so?’
| *Yes, indeed, that 1 did,
wany suid it, two.”

and o ereat

Oh, say that thine anger for uye will not last, school togethier thirty years ago, in the lit-

[ the Auerican people up out of the lwd |

——— ey — — ™
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full of emotion, *[izzie, listen to wme.
Sinee [ first heheld you [ have loved you—"'

“Oh, Froest!" exclaimed Lizzie, who
at the mention of the word ‘loved,” had
aprung toward the window—"do come and

Lizzie's soft eyes filled with tears, and
fur a few scconds there was silence in the
room, At length she again gpoke.

“When did she die, Mary, and how ? I
knew not that she was even ill.”

see thie Highland soldier, he is something
worth looking at.  Come, Ernest, pray |
come 1" '

“Lizaie Carrington ! and for the fivst |
time the young girl was startled at his|
tones; T eame here to bid you farewell. |
I shall depart inn few days for Burope, |
yet one word from your lips might alter
Shall T 0 or stay 1y

my purpuost.

Her lip entled saueily, and she replied |

in  tone of perfect indifference :—

“Pray, doas you please, sir "'

Alus, poor Lizzie ! Bhe was not an adept
in the art slie bad chosen to meddle with,
and had not therefore wisdom enaugh to
perceive that she had gone too far,

Ernest Sinclair's cheek was very pale
ns he now stood beside her, and taking her
hand he #aid, falteringly :

“I leave you, Lizzie. Be kind enough
to present my adicus to your family. T
cannot do it mysell. Farewcll !

He turned away—a light lsugh broke
from Lizzie's lips, and she exelsimed :—

“Rarewell, cousin Ernest,”

Xuother instant and he was gone.

Five minutes afterward and Lizzie Car-
rington left the parlor singing, as she went,
‘I'd he n butterfly,” as unconcernedly as
though nothing had happened.

“He will come again,” murmured Liz-
gie, as she thought over the affair that
night, and her heart reproached her for
the part she had acted. ‘Of course, he
will come again,”" But when three days
passed away nnd he came not, she began
to lose her accustomed cheerfulness and to
wish most earnestly that he would returu,

“Mary,” suid Mr. Carringten to his
wife on the evening of the fourth day, ‘I
met my friend Sinclair this afternoon. He
spemod to be in erent haste, and when 1
inquired the reason of it, veplied that he
was to sail in sn hour for Europe.”

At this_snnouncement the color left
Lizzie's face and she betdtme deathly pale,
but no one notiged her emotion.

“Gone to Europe I exclaimed Mrs.
Carrington, in supprise.

“(one to Europe ! repeated Miss Jaue.

“1 will tell you all, dearest Lizaie, and
way her sad fate be a warniug to you.
You kuow how very Leautiful she was,
Well, that beauty was destined
to be her bane. It gave ber a strunge pow-
er uver the hearts of others, and she used
that power in a way which ber Muker bhad
never intended her to. She was a co-
quette, Livgie, uud the sume manyer and
actions that duily brought new adwirers
to hur foet, also broke a noble heart: a

Livzie,

! heart that idolized her and whose affection

she in sceret returned. A died and she
was miserable ever after ; uud, thuugh at
the earnest request of her fawily, she guve
her band to the wealthy Mr. Hawilton,
her Lieart was with him who slept in the
grave. I had always been her wmost inti-
wate friend, and to me Lor thoughts were
ever coufided. And it was thus that 1 be-
came acquainted with her mournful histo-
ry. A fow days ago 1 visited her, andslie
told me then, with tears iu Ler cyes, thut
she most bitterly repented ber youthiul er-
tor, und that if years of heart-rending ag-
ony could atone for the past, her sin would
be forgiven. ~ For three years she had been
the wife of Mr. Hamilton, yet duriug that
time, as she assured me, she bLad never
kuown @ happy moment! She then be-
trayed to.me her conviction that she was
not long for earth, and bade me, in a hol-
low voice, for her sake, warn ull who were
just treading the paths of life to avoid the
dangerous way she had once entered. This
morning she was found still and cold upon
hor couch, and n sweet smile—the first
one that had dwelt there for a long, long
time, redted upon her lips, They called
her nawe sud tried to rouse hor, but the
death-dew was already upon her brow.
The death-spirit bad been there to set his
signet upon that beautiful fae |

Oh, Lizzie, ift ever you feel a disposi-
tion to turn from the lieart that loves you,
I bid you in her name, beware ! Rather
|ussume o crown of thoraes than weur on
your brow tho wreatl of howage offered to
| the eoquette, for there is vot a flower com-
posing it. that does not contaiu, poisou in

“Gone to Europe!” cjaculated Miss
Cldwe, with a start of amagement, ‘(onel

its budiand o nep inits folinge I” .

Heart stricken, and trembling i every

Aud breathe forth the strains of afféction once
more,

L]
That besatiful heart-dream, oh, let me live o'er!

For give me, forgive me, and never again,

Will 1 cause thee u moment of gnef or of pain,
I know I have wounded, I suffer, forgive,

And let not my words on thy memory live,

Forgive me, furgive me, nay turn uot away,

Can my lip wour a swile, cun my hearl e'er be
g4y,

If so cold is thy glanee, if so stern in thine eye?

Forgive me, forgive me, forgive or I die,

Why did Sinclsiv sturt and gaze so ca-
gerly upon the face of the singer? Could
it be? DBut no! Not the least trace of
emotion was visible thore, and he again
turncd from her in disappointment as he
suid to himself, “whe i= still a coquette,
and yet she might bave chosen a more ap-
propriate soug, if it were only in consider-
ution of the feelings of one who has loved
her too well.'
vain, to still the throbbings of & heurt
that yet worshiped her, when that worship
was a source of naught but misery.

“And now, Ernest, it is your turn to
favor us with a little music;” and Henry
Currington banded his friend a guitar, his
favorite instrument. Sinclair hesitated
a tingle instant, and then he took the gui
tar. His hand swept with spirit over the
chords—in a fit of pique be sang :i—

Your coldness [ heed not,
Your frown | defy,
Your'affeetions 1 need not,
The time has gone by
When a flush or a smils on that check could

begile
My soul from its safety with witchery’s wile.

Tlen, Indy, look kindly,
Or frown on me still,
No lenger sll Llindly,
I yield to thy will,
Tootightly you diew the light reivs of command
And your vietim is free, for they broke 1 your
hnpd, i

He ceased—and loud applause wus show-
ered upon him by every voice but one
Lizzie alone was silent, and Ernest did not
ruise his eyes to her faoe, or he would
have been struck with the expression of
deep suffering that rested upon it.

During the evening the conyersation
turned upon flowers, und Hepry Carring-
ton, eager to let Sinclair view some rate
exotics that he had lutely purchused, com-
missioned his sister Lizzie as the young

man's guide.

Silently ehe led the way-+abe ‘would

And Ernest strove, but m |

her check ; she opened her eyes and, leun.
ing her head upon her compunion's should-
er, burst into tears, ,

“Look up, sweet Lizzie, look up, belov-|
ed,” said Sinclair, in o voice of exlremc;
tenderness, ‘and say that you forgive me
for being so eruel.” 1'

“Oh, Ernest! rather let me ask your
pardon for all that passed between us years
ago. Forgive me, deavest Eruest, and if
u heart that has ever been devoted to you
can atone for the past, it is yours.”

At that moment the door was softly un-
closed, and sister Chloe peeped in!  One
glance was sufficient, 'I'lfe door was elus-
ed us silently as it had beeu opened, and |
('hloe walked away, muttering asshe went, |
sundry observations upon decorum, which
had they reached the ears of those for
whom they were intended, would undoubt-
cdly have stricken them with remorse.

There was & wedding a few months af-
ter at the house of our friend Heory Car-
rington. The bride was his sister Lizgie,
and the bridegroom—guess who it was,
dear reader.

i

What ‘Sam’ Means.

iudividnal whom the newspapers dengmi-
nate *Sum.' It is evident that this mys-
terious personage is an indefuatiguble poli-
tician, nud very foud of visiting the polls.

We have been puzzled for o long time
to fix his identity—to discover whether he
was Sam Houston, Uncle Sam, or some
foreign gentleman of distinction, who had
travelled along, A few days kince we ask-
ed a prominent Kuow Nothing—a learned
doctor—to explain the mystory, and he
expressed his readiness to comply with our |

faith or not we eanuot say, but hero is his
explanation, which at least, is ingonious
and remarkable : '

‘Sam,’ he says, takes his name from the
initinl lettors of the following formular :

*Septentionalia Americe Magister,’
that is to suy, 8..A. M. weaus *Muster of
North America) TA

If this is wot the true reading of the
riddle, it is good cnough to be true. It
soems to imply that the aforesnid Sum is
the ‘coming man’ of the United States
whose rule no oue shall guinsay. Perbaps
however, he is come already, or perhaps he

request. - Whether be hus done o ingood |

tle red school house in old Southiport.— |
| Well, times lias changed since then, and

you have become o greut man, and got
rich, 1 suppose

I shook my beud, and was going to con-
trudiet that impression, when he broke
in:—

‘Oh ! yes you ure; 1 know yeu arc rich!
no usge denying it. You was Comptroller
—for u long time; and the next we heard
of you, you were Gevernor,
have made & Leap of money, and [ am glad
to se¢ you getting along so smart, You
was ulways o smart lad at school, aud |
knew you would come to something.’
opinion, but told bim that politieal lite
did not pay so well us Le imagined.
suppose,” said 1, “fortune hus smiled up-
on you since you left Southpore 2"

“0), yes,” said he; “I boin't got voth-
ing to comploin of. T must say, L've got
along right sm
you left Bouthporty our whole fumily mov-
ed up into Vermoutand put vight into the
woods, and 1 reckou our fumily cut dowe

{more trees and cleared more land thav any

Everybody hus read of the pereginations 1 other in the whole State.

in this couutry, recently, of an eccentric |

"

“Aud so you huve mude a good thing
oat of it. How much du you cousider
yourself worth ¥’ I asked, feeling a little
curious to kuew what be considered « for-
tupe, and a8 ke seewod so well satisfied
with his.

“Well,"" lie replied, “I dou’t know ex-
actly how much I am worth; but I think
(straightemng hiwself up) if all my debts
were paid, I should be worth three hup-
dred dollars clean cash ! And bLe was
rich, for he wus satisfied.—Kuick. Muga-

sine

A Rascan.—Some years agoa voted
warrior of the Pottowattamie tribe presen-
ted himself to the Indian agent at Chics-
g0, 48 one of the chiefs of lus villuge, ob-
serving, with the customary simplicity of
the Indians, that be was a good man sud
o very good American, and concluding
with & request for g drdm of whisky.—
The ageut replied that' Tt Wi not biy prac-
fice to give whigkey to good men—that
good men never usked for whiskey, and
uever drank it when voluntarily offered.—
That it was bad Iudians enly who demand-
ed whiskey. ‘Then,” replied tre Iudian,

i* ouly ‘coming, to come,'—N. 0. Delta.

quickly, in broken English, “nte’ raseal

I thanked him for his good wishes and |

o] |

{of Lundage, through o sew of blogd, into
{the luec of liberty. A« loug as the nume

| icans chierish and perpetuate his principles
| —the principles of the American party.
| They will never cease to love God and
! theie uative land —dmerica’s Ouwn.
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He Would Peep.

Joe Dovetail had a wife, a strong mind-

necessary evil, treating him very much as
la lady did her husband on the North Riy-
lcr Steamboat, who ventured to ohject to
[some armungewents for travel, when she
shut hiw up suddenly, by telling him in

o

the Liearivg of a dozen pussengers
‘Why, what is that to you? 1If 1 hal
{ known you were a-going to st so, T wonld
uot have brought you along.

But to return to Joe and Mrs. Dovetuil.

They were always at home, though Joe

art,  You sce, shortly after| WS rarely seen there or elsewhere, She| o

{ hud loug trained him to the habit of re-
[ tiring uuder the bed when company called,
| atd so fimiliar had he becowe with that
| retreat, it was o guestion whether in de-
[falt of persopal service, a warning to &
military trainiug, would hold Liw unless
under that bed, as being his ‘last usual
| pluce of ubode.  During the stay of Mrs.
Jo's ricuds, he occasioually thrust out
lis figure-head, and defied the shukes anl
frowns of his wife, till growing valiant
and desperute, he at last sang out—My
dear, you muy shake your head just us
much as you please, but I tell you as long
as 1 have gut the the spirit of a man, [
will peep "

Cray Wuras.—Itisa listle remarkalle
that men should appesl to the prejudices
of Clay Whigs against Mr. Chase, when
the great issue between parties relutes to a
measure consumated by Clay, with which
his fame is intimately identified, which
Chase sought to maintain inviolate, and
which his supporters now seck to restore,
We are a Clay Whig, and it is because we
are o Clay Whig, . thut we would sustuin
Chase in bis gloricus opposition to the re-

peal of that compromise which was one of
the chief monuments to Clay's memory.
Of all other wen, Clay Whigs should, in
this erisis, be the fricuds of Chase.—Lo-
gan Gazetle,

par-Questious  of ':;omcut Yequire de;

liberate answers

‘La, now! what was it, Suke?
‘0, dear, I can’t tell you.'! [Turning

pUheN _ \ |away her head.]
{of WasmiNGToN lives, so lung will Amar- |

‘0, la! do now.’

‘0, not I can't.'

‘0, yes, Suke!
‘La, we, Jonathau! youdo pesters body

ts0.!

i Well, do please to tell me, Suke.”

{Well, T heard that——0, T can't tell

‘i . L
You must | e wife.  She looked upon Joe as u sort of | YOU

‘Ah, yes!' come now, do.’
hand. ]
‘Well, T didn't say it, but

i
that'———

Taking her

T

I Kedyd
What?”  [Puttivg an arm avound Ler

L waist, ]

' 0, don't squecze we so. I heard (hat
~that'—turnipg ber blue u)'és full upin
Jonathan's—that youund I were to be
' married, Jonathun.’

J Head ‘'em or Die.

ke richest thing that has recently emi-

vated from any political body is the pup-
lisbed resolutions of the Demociatic Com-

| wittee of Stark County, as adopted at their
meeting ou the 28th ult. Read them and

|scathe ridiculous figare they eut ou pa-

| per '

| “Whereas, Certain office holdors in this
jcounty kuving been elected by the  Pemo-
oracy, to wit: U. T. Feather, Tressurcr,
W. F. Evans, Prosecuting Attorney, Peter
l{fhnncc, Recorder; and Leander Audorson,
Clerk, have, since their election; unitud
themselves with the so called Kuow Noth-
ing nssociatiou, and sowe of whoware now
seeking a nomivation from said dark-lan-
tern order, therefore,

Resolved, That we regard it us our duty
| to thus officially notifly the Demoeracy of
| Stark county of the base ingratitude and
treachery of the above named officers.

Resolved, That we recomwend to the
Democracy the propriety of exposiug the
traitorous conduct of the nbove nawed de-
serters, on all proper oceasions, so as to pr-
vent thew fiow practiciog any furtber dey-
evption upon honest wep,

Resolved, That it shall be the duty of
ench Centrul Committee man to the
polls at the Democratie Primary mostings,
from any improper votin

Resolved, That these _be
published in the Stark County Demoerat,

On motion the moﬁnqqndguméd :

V. J. HOPMAN, Prerident.

J. G. MORSE, Secretary. '3

A fow nm@ls divine sweelness in
aocrot prayer is an antidote to any sorrow
or troable, P >




